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Act 1. 


Scene: Litwary in Winslow's home in ew York, 
Enter Jules Winslow, 

Jules yn 
picks up news papers, takes out wateh and looks at it, I've got 
twenty minutes till he gets back, Sits down in large arm chair, 
begins to read; reads a few moments, then looke up, It's so nice 


here; L am beginning to think I am in thir wrong house, It's too good 


to be tarue; but I'm going to enjoy it as long as it lasts. Reads — 


_ again a few moments, 


Ae 


gloves off in a hurry, finds hatpins in hat and pulls them out as 
_if they were at fault, She is walking up and down the room ina 


temper, 
Jules 
turns, looks at her, sarcastically, I'm in the right house, | He 
oontinues watehing her, She takes off her hat and jakust Jabs pins 
_vieiously in hat, then throws it on a chair. What's wrong, Aline, 
been in digagreeable company? 
Aline 
(looks at hin, Well, I showld say 80. I've been a target for two 
hours to a person I detest more than I do Grace Garrison, 
Jules 
Amhisteles,: That sounds as if you had paid a visit to the devil. 
Aline 
/oats ner handkerchief to her mouth,» There is'nt mish difference 
between a dentist and the devil, 


Sules 

laughs, What a reward for the poor dentist, 

: Aline 
Poor dentist did you say? You just try it. You will go to hin, 
feeling sure you have two small cavities to be filled; and when he 
is throvgh looking in your mouth you'll find you've got twenty two 
Cavities, and he'll tell you it is a shame to allow your beautiful 
teeth to go into decay for a few paltry dollars,iie says nothing of 


the pain; that you find out later, She again putes handkerehief to 


apparently in pain, 

Jules 
If L'm not mistaken you told rrank you enjoy your visits to the 
Gentist, You said he is such a delightful fellow, and so attentive 
to you, 

Aline 


angrily, Of course I say that to,him, He's attentive enough to 


Grace Garrison, is'nt he? 
Jules, 
_ laughs, Well, that's the limit, He laughs again, 
Aline 
hol@ing handkerohief to eheek, If you had the pain I have just now 
you would'nt Laugh. 
7 enter Prank, while she is still walking up and down as in great pain. 
_ She does not see him enter, but Jules does, 
Jules 


to Prank, You're back seoner than I exoected, 
Aline twens and sees Prank; she immediately assumes a different 
_abbitufie, 


Pha od 


of 


rH wh. 


. AP rank ? 
to JUjes, Didn't sde the berty; just my luck. to Aline, Have you been 


out for a walk? The weather is fine. 
: Aline 
Yes, I have been out, but not for a walk; I've been to the dentist's 


and spent two delightful hours with him. He's such a charming man, Sales: 


Frank 


Yell you are the first women I ever sew who enjoyes the dentist's chair, 


Aline 
Don't you worty about thats; he wouldn't hurt me if I asked him to. He'tg 


Jyst as kind end considerate es he cen be, She tuns to press handker- 


Chief to her cheek. Jules has all he can do to kee: from levghing out 


_lowa. 
Frank 
I wonder if his bill wil 1 be as considerate, 
. Aline 
turns sharply, Oh, you needn't worry about that. You wouldn't care i? 
he pulled every tooth in my mouth es long es the it didn't cost you any 
thing; es for the bill, you can ley your worry eS8ide, for he wo'nt send 
any. He told me so, 
Jules 
_88ide, “his is [6tting th | for ea third party. He turns end leaves. 
Frank 
Surprised, _Aline, thet doesn't sound well; it isn't a bit lixe you? 
; Aline . ; a 
Dees it sound well, for « husbend to say, "Grace, I stick to you in spite 
“Se the whole world."? 
Yrank 
_eurzrisea, + tho told you thet? 


You did. You said it in your sleep. Now if you weren't thinking of ber 
you wouldn't dream of her. 
Frank MPs 
in @ predicament, Aline you must trust me, I give you my word of ho- a 
nor that you have nothing to reproach me with. 
Aline 
But you visit her don't you? 
Frank 
egein surprised, Hho told you that? 
Aline 
Never mind who tolé me. I know it, that's sufficient. 
Frank 
Yes, I do visit her, but for no other reson than to be the friend she 
needs just now. 
Aline 
Indeed, if she needs a friend why doesn 't she confide in me? 
Frank 
She'd be more than wilting to to gain you copjfidenge, but she dare not | 
ask ydau. 
. Alige 
Of course not, She xnows better then to eak a respectable woman to as- 
sociate with her. 
Frank 
sotuape 15 fy respecable womanwere to give her the chance, she would 
be So semeed: | e too. 


Now Frank Aline 
Now Frank, pleese don't try to blind me. I'mn ta baby» i knew from 


the first minute we met her in Saratoga she was setting her cap for 


you. 


‘ : Frank j ; + 
sarcastically, yes, I would give him vp if I were you. Why don't you try | 
Dr. Robinson? 


In. Saratoge it wes simply a foolish flitation, the same as hundreds of 


others are in these paces. 


Aline 
Aline 


But it is serious now. 


Prank I think I will. 


Firmly, Wo, and you iow it is not? I am trying 66 help this poor telephone rings. Frank tekes up receiver. 


girl to the right Ain. No one else willdo it. He goes over to her 


end puts his arm around her waist, Come now, deer,’ be the sensible Eello.)- Yes.- You don't sey.) Well , 1'@ rather not; really I don't 
eens Rep eee eee eee 


girl you alweys were. Stop end think. Does my affection for you seem know.-Well, I suppose mm I will have to.- a*E1 prepare you for that.- 


any less since we met Grace Garriaon. Alright ._Good-bye. He hangs up receiver. Will's got into some treuble ag | 


Aline gain. {He hangs up receiver)iie wants some eadvése. 


No, but you are not at home as much as you were before then. Aline 


y | ; 
Its toobad you didn't take up the Ininistry; only 1 shouldn't care to be 


Frank 


i ‘ vu L 
I admit thet, and I can only sey that the time spend awey from home a minister's wife. 


I shall never be efreid to reflect upon. Aline, you must trust me.I Prank 


5 


’ . ee 743 « 7 
cen't fell you everything 4 should like to just now. If there were Well, that would make all the difference in the world. He. goes to door, 


tess gossipers in respectable society, you woud have been speredvall I won't be gone long. Tell Jules to wait e few minutes for me; I want to” | 


this unnessess spi ‘ : 
renee oes. ae picions see him. He leaves. 


Aline 
Now, you just mkmg think this over and see whether 4 have no right to r 


be <uspicious. stops end thinks, terhaps Aye is wrong . He IS as considerate as ever 


Aline 


Frank wes, end really,Il think he is moe so now than before. Ferhaps thet is be ~ 


8 i7 7 . rt 
If you trust me es you should » you have no right. cause he sees the difference between a good woman and e bed one,a pause 


Sides Then es if she came to a sudden conclusion, I will trust him in spite 


Would you trust me to that extenta? of Anne's wernings. laid enters, hands Aline a cared. She reads, "Grace 


= s s. 3 
Frank Garréson"She stands looking surprised, stpos es moment in undesided m-nneR\” 
~ —aan = ae ay 


A ~ 


#4 Gish, = 4 +, 
Hes, indeed I would. Where there is love there és trust. He kissess her-. then Seys, showcsex the lady in. 
a eee : 


—on-lips. — kaid leaves. 


: aide Aline 
_ cries out, Oh, Frank, you have hurt my newly-filled tooth. he looks at 
: : 


Wen the spider ‘ants his fly, he invites him into his perlor. 


pu i x th. I'l” have to give up that 
dentist;I think he is causing me unressessary pein. Its simply aufuy 


Enter Grace Garrison, rether fleshilyattired ? She is a tall, stately 
the way I suffer, = : 


i] 
vy } 


= , girl, about twenty-five years ola . dh al 


 - 


Si = ae oe EY TARE oe eer eat rpc orp 7 5 ETE PRE OE Eo 


about twenty-five years old’ 


- Aline 
goes over to meet her, I am glad to meet you Miss Garrison. 


Grace looks at her seerchingly, trying to reed her thoughts: 
. Grace 
You know right well you'r not glad to meet me. Yu are simply enxious 
to know whet I came for. She turns end looks at a chair, I suppose 
sre a* Gownt . Shp dosage hetors Atay gob eniuera/ 2). 
Aline 
I confess I am curiovs to know the meening of your visit here/ 


Grace 


Yes, and your in a hu ry to know, so you can ship me out before any of 


your dear respected friends met cuch an aufu’ person as 1 am, in your 
house. As #line pbtst to speak Grace puts up her hand. Tut, tut? 
don't make any opologies; I know you won't mean a word of it, end now 


I'll begin. S.e looks Aline direc tly in the eye, and in a slow firm 


iy 


‘about such girls as. 1, brought up in the slums with nothing but temp= 


\ step, and between eech step a pool of filth, a swamp of mud. No sooner | 


io we release one foot from the gool when the other falis into the 


tone says, lirs. Winslow, I lave your husbend. 


Aline 
in shocked, reprimanding tone, You dare------- ‘ 
ae SORKOG, Teprsnanding’ tone, * 
Grace 


still sitting on chair doer her arms resting on back of chair neer, 


Now, take my advise, don't lose your heed, and you won t lose your hus 
bend. As I said before, I love him, and love means sacriticei. That's 
whet brought me herw-I came to tell you he is yours, all yours. I did 
my best to take him from you. I enticed him to ny home; but there to 
my grest surprise + found it was not my heart he wanted Byt my soulé 
"I know there is the mak ng of a good woman in you", he said, "Will 
you let me help you?"--- I accepted his offer; first, because I wanted 


to be near him, second, I was giad to get the chance, whych suchnmen 


&s your brother-in-law , and such women &s you deny me. 


Aline © 


Women who wish to be good need no one to help them. 


Grace ; 
No,’ not when they are brought up in a respevtable atmosphere and 


placed at the beginning of a straight, smooth, easy road; but how 


tation around her,and vice to lead her to a road, crooked eat every st 


next . 
Aline 
But why should a girl begin to live in ‘the.slums? 
Grace 
Because her mother is there. but that does not say the girl is. happy a 
in the same life her mother leads; but there's no other way. A girl 
with the stamp of the-slums upon her is nobetter in the eyes of the 
respectable world than one afflicted with leprosy .-- But this is not 
what 1 came to tell you. krs vinslow, your husband loves you, but ne 
is far from happy, for you are a cold, indifferent wife,and he is ma a 


nothing but a grown up boy, who wants to be fondlec and kissed. Stare ; 
vation oft times makes love grow cold. Take my advice: feed hin, he fx" | 


hungry.--_She rises-- I must be going. I do’nt want to meet frank B \ 
\ 


I saw him leave the hovse just before I came in, and he may return @ he 


Mi 


ae 


soon. I want you to promise me néver to tell him I was here. 
Aline 


But why? 
Grace 


For reasons I can't explain to you just now. You have nothing to fear, 


Your husbend is just as Safe now as he was before i met him, I know = | 


as 


that unless ie give him up ruin and disgrace will be his reward for Jules 
all he has done for m6 » She “heaves a deep sigh. ‘That must never be i Aline; she has taken you in the same a8 she did your husbamd; but I'1 
I want to see him rise, rise t ight o sina ‘ ' ‘ 
8 se to the height of my ambition.--Come ‘now, not stand by and close my eyes. He turns to “race. Miss Garrison, “ 


I must be off; promise me y o'n : 
p ise me you wo'nt tell him. forbid you to enter thet door again, Aline is horrified. 


7 Enter Jules; looks sharply at Greases. Gr 
pee ec cte! chdaeie dee ieiiniee Sie ord es Abs ee red ace 


Jules ii 
, in bitter tones, ur Winslow, I know you think you are doing right; 


to Aline, I1 did'nt mow you hed a visitor. 
®, ’ er but L hope you will live long enough to learn you have done wrong: 


Aline ; 
: to irs 7. Good day, Mrs Winslow. _ She leabes. 


fou have met iiiss sarrison, have'nt you? 4 i ag 
J i 4 , Aline 
Jules “s - r Sieg PA ‘ + 
ae a : a Jules, you are killing us both with*kindness, and I wo'nt- stand forit, 


sercastically, Yes, I have had that great p;easure,’ but did'nt expect — patie 


to meet her here in our home. : 
; You will thank me when I am through with her. You do'nt know these 


erece Stands Leening on ber paresol, locks at Jules in oritical manner : women and their ways. Why , there is'nt one among the lot of them that 


showing plainly she understands the insult. ; t 
. wants to be good. They will make you believe the moon is made of cheese 


Grace ay ; : F 
: : aie , and you'll believe it, because they know how to deceive you. 


in sarcastic tone, How fortunate you are, irs Vinslow, to have suph aa) Aline 


% 


@ considerate brother-in-law. ; ; ; - 1 
a i j But I tell you this girl is an exception to your rule. if you were |: 
3 i G 
saa \ here and heard speak you would act differently towerd her. I tell you, 


I should like to be able to say: How considerate of kiss varrison to. L pity her 


refuse the hospitelity of &rs Winslow. Jules 


= 


Aline 5 : : 1 ; Ww 

: in a rage, So, she has succeeded in winning you over, has she? You \ 

shocked, Jules. : ‘ 
eee little goose, can't you see through her game? She is using you as a 


Grace 
tool. 


° oS = t rt e 
to A ane Lou understand now w women lixe L are for ced to ie) back ” x Pr eank 


Jul 3 
seid 7 | Frank 


iWhege they belong. : 
What's the matter here? Are you two quarrelling? 


Jules looks at Frank sharply, then turns to Aline. 


Jules, this is my home. 


: Jules to the club furnished me with full details of the case. I began to 
Aline,’ will you leave us for a few moments? ; watch you, end now, MR Winslow, try to deny that wise Garrison gah: 
Aline yout mistress. | 
__goes to the door, ».Call me as Soon 88 you have finished arguing. I Frenk startles as if shot; he is lost for words, then slowly regeins 


o ' prank s : 
have something to Say to you, Prank, he leaves. 4 his composure. 


Prank Frank 
_in_snxious tone, ‘het were you two querrelling about? Jules, you are working up a case on circumstantial evidence,’ and that | 


“af 


Jules has very often failed. It is true I see the girl pretty often in her 
Not very much; in fact nothing. Did'nt you mect your friend Misc home but for noother reason than to help her gain a foothold tra 


Garrison? She just left as you came in. respectable carreer. f 
Frenk | Jules 

Surprised, Grace here? FF Indeed? And who is this girl that you should secrifice your wife and 
Jules children, your whole future? 

Yes; but one. thing is certain, she will never call again. Prenk 


Frank : She is Ged's child, the same as you and I and our children. You’ enue 


Jules, did you insvlt that poor girl in my home? had a child of your own; suppose---- 


Jules ' Jules 
Insults to such women-are like water on a auck's back. Do'nt dare class your children and ny little girl with her. If I had 
Frank . | the chance tc see ny dchild alive but knew she would act as Urace 
Wheat do you know of this girl?that gives you the right to condem her: "| serrison did at Seratoga 1 would prefer to know she is dead. How can 
; ; Jules ; you make me believe a woman like her wants to be good? He goes over _ 
Do'nt forpet, Frani:, I have been through the school which I will not: to Frank, and pats him on the shoulder, Come; mow, my boy; it's not «|| 
permit you to graduate from. I watched her closely in Saratoga. You too late to save you. I can't end 1 wo'nt permit you to ruin your xk 


remember my werning you ageinst her, and you admitted she was a des- i whole future for that miserable creature. 


perate flirt. I tried to keep Aline in ignorance, but you went so far a , Frank does not know what to do ar say. Jules sees he is in goubt. 


that even she begen to notice and insisted on returning home. My _ 
sudden call to kurope gave you a free field. I esked Aline in every tromise me you will never see her agsin. 
letter to confide in me; but I never learned the truth until I ree Frank 


turned a month ago. Aline's restlessness, your so-called frquent visi § hoping to close the argument, falters a moment, Yes, 
4o-the-4h. 


Jules 
I hope you will keep your word. 
Frank 


I said I promise . He turns to door. 


Jules 


Just a moment, Frank. Frank turns but does not look at him. Frank, 


you do'nt intend to keep that promise. I can read it in your eyes. 
Frank 


takes a few steps nearer to him, I can't, Il wo'nt give up this girl 


till I can prove to you that you are wrong, 
, Jules 


in hot anger, So, it has gone that fear, has it? The tzap she set for 


you has worke d so weal you can' get out without assistance? Well, I 
will open thet trap door and set you free before you'll have time to 
think it over. I will prove to you you have been nothing but a con- 
vehient »rovider of money for her; and these women will sell them 
selves to highest bidder. 

Frenk — 


beginning to see the horror of it all, hat do you mean? 


Jules 
I mean to buy you out. She no doubt knows you are not much more than 
an employes /of mine; I can sign bigger checks than you. 


Frenk is so horrified at thig he can herdly master his feelings. 


Frank 


You will notm you dare not do this; you'll regret it as long as you 
live. "11 never, never forgive you. I will forget you raised me from 
ahd 1dlrop . 

7 a} Jules 


Vv ? f as fale . ES 
Yes, 1 reiged you from childhood, and that is why I must save you ,if 


ruin comes to you, it also comes to me. Now, my boy, tell me the trvt 


fh 


Will you give her up? 
aie Frank 
Sadly, yes, I will. give her up. 
Jules 
You said thet once before . 
Frank 
I give you my word of honori I will give her up on one cindition,' 
end that is---- . 


Jules 


That I do not go to her? You are jealous; well, God kmows i dnn't even 


went to see her if I can help it; but if I can't suceeed in keeping 
you from her I lmow 1 will have no trouble in buying.her« 

Frank 
I say again. I give you my word of honor I will give her up. 


He uffers Jules his hand; he takes it. 


_ Jules 
You are taking a bitter dose, but you wil? find it is ac curein the 


end+ He releases Frank's hend. You may call Aline Now; she's no @ 


doubt waiting. He walks out slowly’ _ 


1 Frank ; 
OK, 


Walks around the room like nad, Great God, what am 1 to do? I can 


7 
manage this no longer; I need some help. I must trust Aline. She will’ 
be shocked, I know, but it can't he helped, it can't be helped. She 


must find it out sooner or ‘ater. Enter Aline; sees "rank walking 


about in distracted menner-. 


if Aline 
Jules told me you have both come to a satisfactory conclusion; but if 


I should judge from appearances-- -,. 


7 


Frank 


goes over to her, his exitement showing in hismanner. @line I am com- 


pelled to open the grave to a fami'y secret; but wan't be helped.Cir- 


cumstances demand it’ 
A’ ine 
You look so nervous, you frighten me. 


Frank 


es 
4G 
a 
" 


wv 


Listen, dear, tisten. You have always thought Jules to be e@ bachelor.’ 


Well,he is not. He's had a wife, and he has -a child’ ee 
Aline 

__ Shocked, Are you sure you know what you ere talxing about? 

Frenk 
Yes, yes, | know, and you shell inow presently. He married a woman 
knowing she was not #11 a good woman shovld be; but he loved herand a 
all warning was useless. After six years of merried life he divorced 
her on the grounds of her infatuation for e common coachman. The Law 
pees him the child; but she stole her from him, and though he spent 
half his fortunesearching for her he never found her.)) We were all 
confident that the mother gave the chi°d a decent bringing up, for 


she loved her wel) enough to risk stealing her from Jules ; but we we 


ee < 
were misteken. Clair was clever enough to trick Jules into marrying h 


her ; but we never knew she was nothing more than a women of the slums = 


and when she gained her freedom she went back to her people and took 


the child with her © 6 OA TR oe 
hey “Aline 
I see, 1 see it all; Gréce is his child. 
Frank 
Yes. 
Aline 


on,’ how dréeadful, how dreadful. 


- 


They stand looking et each other, Apause* 


Aline 
' yr ie 

But tel me Frank, if you knew who she was, why did you permit her to 
act so at Saratoga? 

Frank 5 

Z voll 

Would to Gid I knew who she was at thet time. Jules would never have 
seen her st her worsé. I shovld have succeeded in gettingher to leave 
that vlacewith the promise of gesting her elswhere; but + did not know 
until I called at her home. There I saw her mother's pivture and a 
Fairy Tale book she had with her when she was ki@napped. I began to 
question her. She told me all; but she did not seem to know that her 
real name’was Edith \/insiow. She rembers her pet-name was Topsey* 

Aline 
I understand now why you befriended her. 

Frank 
Yes, I've done ell inmmy powere to hedp her prove herself worthy of th . 
position she was to fii; and my plan met with success IEEE while 
lasted; for although she had a horrible bringingup, she has Jules bl 
blood coursing through her veihs. 

; Aline 

But how is it she did not suspect anythingwhen you were so kind to her 

Frank 
I told her I could plainly see there was the making of a good woman 
in her; and if she would accept the chance I was ready to help her. 


You know, dear, there areafew men who would do this, but they are too 


goo few. If I hed known he hed wetched her so oldsely et Seretoge 1 "| 


I would have k gowh/thy plen wasin vain,)-- now, Aline, can you help me, es Frank 

can you cuggest something? kisses her; How Il wish Jules tad a wife with no sreater fault. 
lone Saluends tae, Your. seamstwess is no doubt waiting. 

There is but one thing, and that is -tel? him the truth. ON ate ae Aline 


eet , De'nt be late for Yunch; dear. she leaves. 


To tell him the truth wou’f be to kill him; for he wou'd xill himself. Frank 
A line ; sinks into chair, Aline says we will think. I have done nothing eise ~ 


We are ) laced in e dreadful position; for everything seems against us, since I learned the truth; and I can find no way to prevent him from 
But there must be some ovtlet. We must think and think, we can't dee being his owm enemy. x 
cide this matter on the spur of the moment.guaes is going to the club 


to-night, and we will think til? we find e way to save them both. 


Enter meid’ 


Curtain. 


Maid 
The seanstress wishes to see you, lirs, Winslow/ 


AlineI'l 


I'll be with her in a few minutes, ; Maid leeves* 
Aline 
Now, Frank, take my advise; brushup, don't alow Jules to see you like 


this. Two heads are wiser then one, and then we sre sure to find a way 


before the night is over. She @reeps into his arms end kissess him 
Frank (Pe y ." 
_Surprised, So, litt le wifey, you can be affectionate, but onfy when 
there is troub’e. : ‘ 
Aline 
It isn't beceuse I ‘ove you ‘ess than those wives who smother their a 
husbands with kissess, but because it is my nature; but I shall try to 


be more affectionate. I begin to see I was at fault, 


Rate 
Aet il. 
x : indignantly throwing up her head, Sure, I hope, yer do'nt insinuate 
Seene: arlor in crace varrison's little flat in isrlem. See uses 
I me was living with ea man I was'nt nerried to? 


Furniture, pictures «end crnanents are covered, indicating warm weether, Joyce 


As curtain rises Joyce ie seated in : heir ne: r window; her waiet is 
[7 rae ss cia sills edie dares No, indeed not, Kate; you must have been married or you wouvld’nt love 


turned down at the neck, her sleeves sre rolied up, her feet «re 
each other so, end live in such harmony and peace. 


Grosred, resting on the seat of a cheir.She is puffing e cigarette and eke 5g? es 


is apperently in deep thought. 


keace, did ye’ say? Well, the devil a bit o' peace is was woth ue from 


oyce , 
- the very day I stopped ter take in washin'; but we was respectable jus 

knocking ashes from cigarette, i wonuer if she'll do it. She pufis 
- : the same, ie was married according to the law. 
again, If she does, beck to the café for mine. A pause. eli, for my P 

oyse 
part 1 really do'nt thiuk 1 care. It's a darned rotten piece cf business 
BSaroustically, Yes, I do'’nt dovbt that in the least; but 1 think you 


to have to lie all the time. I'm getting so 1 imagine I em telling a lie 
could have done lots of fighting and swearing at each other without 
when I gm telling the truth. I'm getting sick of it, and I think Grece 
going to the trouble of getting married. 
and I are going to dissolve partnership; but that's the only drawback, ~ 
Kate 
She begins to smoxe sgeing seems to de thinking. She turns suddenly and 
Sure, he was foine as lace, till we got married, bad luck to him. 
@alls;: Xate; Isay, Kate, where are you? 
aac aaa anced Joyce 
Door opens; enter 7ste. 
—s sneering, Oh, you were married allright. Now tell me, Kate, do you 


know where iiies vcerrison went? 
Did you call? 
Yate 
Joyee 
No, iss, I do not;but I'm suspecting. 
Ho, an seroplene just fell in Hoboken. 
Joyce 
Fate 
puffe at her cigarette, se if trying yo cover the fect that she is 


anxious to know, You are suspecting, are you? 


They both leugh. 
Kate 
Joyce ; Saas ; 
Yes, and you'd like to know what i a suspecting. Well, I'm thinking 
You're legally married to him, ai'nt you? + 2 : ral 
there ai'nt going ter be any wedding belis for her and lir inslow. 
Kate 


goyoes 
looks up quickly, that do you mean? 
Kate 
I mean tise Garrison and ur Frank vinslow will never get married, 
Joyce 
How do you know? 
Kate 
She told me ter look fer a job, because she wo'nt be able ter keep 
any help in the future. 
Joyce 
aside, then she meent whet she said. loud, Did she say anything 
about xy Wihslow? 
Zate 
Yes, she told me whenever he calls after to-day ter tell him iiss 
Garrison is out. 
Joyce 
It's ell over. 91 
Kate 
looks out of window, Here she comes now, Kiss Joe. Better throw 
away yer cigerette. 
Joyce 
_throws cigarette out of window, Dg'nt tell her what we've been 
talking about. 


Kate 
I wo'nt. She begins putting things in order. Joyce tekes package of 
cigerettes from table and cuts it in her stocking. 

goyce 
I wo'nt be sorry wheh 1 can smoke my cigarettes and leave them where 


I lixe without expecting a sermon. 


Enter Grace. 


Grace 


as she remover hat pins, You are lucky to be indoors, Joe. The heat 


is simply awful, She turns to kate. Any one been here, Kate? 


Fate 


No, Miss. 


Any mail? 
Kate 
Faith, yes; I put it, let me see, where did I put it? I can't just t 
think. I'll look fer it, iss Garrison; 1 know 1 put it some place, 
Grace 
Yes, 1 suppose , u_@6d put it some place. She hegins to sniff. 
I smell cigar smoke. Are you a@ure no one has been here? 
Kate 
No,iss, no one wes here; it ai‘'nt ciger smoxe you smell, 1 think it 
is me meat barnin! She runs to the door. I'11 find your letter, and 


I'll fetch it. She goes out. 


Grace puts hat end gloves on table, and hand bag on the piano. 


Joyce 
Grace, that was'nt meat you smelt; it was a cigarette; I was smoking 
it. 

Grace 
I knew that before you told me; but I'f glad you told me the truth 
about it. 

Joyce 
Yes, and I am going to tell you some more truthe; I've been lying to 


you, ever gince I promised you to be decent. 


Grace 


surprised end shocked, You do'nt mean te tell me you deliberately--- 


Joyce 
Yes, I did; but it's your own fault,Grace, you should'nt expect the 
impossible of me. 

Grace 
I expected nothing impossible of you. I asked you to give up the old 
life, and let me lesd you as ir Winslow was leading mo. 

Joyce 
But if all the people in this world were alike you wovuld'nt care to 
live ib it. Your testes differ from mine. You want to foliow an enge 
I think it sport to follow the devil. 

Grace 
angry, Sport. Why, you have hed nothing else since you were old enou 
to undcrstand. It's time you were tired of &t. 

Joyce 
A fish never tires of water, because he was born a fish. I wes bora 
and bread to ne wnat I am. I am a spark of the flame; you can't expe 
to make marble of me. With you it is different. Very likely, you 
inherit your love of decency from your father. 

Grace 
Joe, I do'nt want to forget all you have been to me since we were 
childeen. I know too, that you followed me here from California, not 
to hunt reletives, but to be near me. I do'nt want you to think ne 
ungreteful, but,Joe, unless you give up that life----a pause--- I 
nate to say the vords. 

Joyee 


I'll say then for you:we'll have to dissolve partnership. 


Grace 
surprised, You said that with more ease than 1 expected. 


Joyce 

Well there's no use. I have been trying to make you see things my 
way, end you have been trying the same on me. We have always pulled 
the same way; but now, that Frank (inslow bas come beteween us, now 
we pull in the opposite directions, so there's no other way. 

Grace 
Frank is no longer between us. 

Joyee 


surprised, You mean? 


Yes, It's alli over. 
Joyce 
And you've refused to sceept your allowance from him? 


Grace 


Joyee 
How will you manage to live? 
Grace 
By going to work. You and 1 are going to work ans upport ourselves; 
we'll be very happy. 
Joyce 
looks at Grace in shocked menner, Grace, you've gone clean crazy, 


and you expect me to follow you. Work. What do either of ue xnow abo = 


work? Say, perhaps you think of being a waitress in one of Chilids' 


restaurants? . 


Grace 
That wovld'nt be the worst that might happen. 
Joyee 
I wovld'nt be surprised to hear you say you want to get married and 
darn socks. Now, look here, girlie, you're ea fool. You are madly in 
love with #inelow; yet you throw him over because he is married. 
Grace 
I throw him over because I love him. 
Joyce 
Eov, that's a first cless reeson. 
Grace 
‘Yee, I lcve nim, and therefor 1 make this sacrifise. I know I em ea 
mill stone eround his neck, end he will sink to the bottom. I must 
set him free; 1 will not let him fall into the very oit, he has 
lifted me from. 
Jgoyee 
Well, if you love him well enovgh to give him up to his wife, why 


do'nt you come with me to California, back to the boys end giris, 


who are aching to see us ageia? Se 


Grace 
You kno: it has elweys been my heert's desire to learn how to resist 
temptetion. I have learned it now, thanks to the teachings of Frank 
tins low. : 
Joyce 
He di'nt succeed in getting you to kick me out. 
Grace 
That was because I promised him you would give up the old life. 
Joyoe 


Well, since the new life ie gobng to send yeu to work, which means 


getting up at six, mind whet 1 sa,, get up at six. Gee, the very th 
thought of it makes me creep; thon at eight you put on your harness 
and start to work util twelve; then you get your bag oats slopped 
around your neck like a horse. when the bell rings you must quit am 
eating; you start to work egain,and you're watohed by the foreman, 
I mean the driver, so your pace do'nt get too slow. You work till si ~ 
then your harness comes cff end you go to your stall, where you get 
your meal of oats again. You lie down on your straw bed to dream of 
the good times you ere entitled to get; but you wake up and find you 
ere in e dark lonely stall and must begin the new day as you did the 
day before. Excuse me for enything that comes near such a life as 
that, 

Grece 
Joe, you are trying to discourage me. You want to tempt me; but you 
ere wasting time end talk. 1 know my hed wo'nt be one of roses with- 
out thorns; but at least I shall not expect the fate of a waxdoll 
in a man's hends, who findles and kisses her, while youth and beauty 
lests; end when that ie gone, he throws her rovehly to the ground. 
She breaks all to pieces. He never even stops to look at the frage- 
ments of the o&ce beautiful dobl; he turns to find se new one? And 
though the new one knows of the old one's fate she is gled to take 
her place. 

Joyce 
Well, I'll admit with us the ehd is pretty rotten, but at least life 
is life while it lests. But with you there's noend, it's one contin- 
val struggle. The nearest 1 can compare your life to is the horse, 

the doll. low, which do you prefer, to be the horse or the doll? 
Grace 


the horse thero is a Society for the prevention of Cruelty to 


Animals; but there is none to prevent men from being eruel to such 
women as I was and you are. 

Joyce 
He's put all that darn mush in your head,end 1 see it sticks there, 
Well, I suppose you've got no further use for me. Grace does not 
enswer. io answer is an enswer. She takes cigarettes from her 


stocking/ lights one, begins to puff; “It's pretty tough to be sent 


= * ' s 
eway from e girl who's been your pal for twenty years; but it's li 


fault. A pagse. Gee, whizz, how I'd enjoy a punch at his head. 


Grace is still sitting, a picture of sadness; Joe goes over to her. 
I know how you feel %h about this, old girl, and I wo'nt maxe it any 
harder for you. 1'1ll go right now. I promised to meet Big Ben at the 
café to-day. He'll help me find e place for e few days, until = can 
get enough money to teke me back to Calif ornia. 

Grace 
‘looke up, ilease do'nt go back to the café? 
_ Joyce 
The eefé is to me what water is to a fish,vrace; 1 can't live with- 
out it. Do'nt you worry about me; there'll be lots of times when you 
will be thinking of the gay old times I'm heving, while you'L! be 


work ng for eight dollars e week, just enough for me for Repettié, 


She goes to the door/ Sey, you'll let me come and see you once in 


a while? 
Grace 
Ho, not till you give up thet life. 
Joyce 
Then we will never meet sgein, not even in the other world; for you 


will no doubt go to Heaven with the goodies. She opens door leading 


to her room and leaves. Grece sits down; a short pause. _ 


] 


Jf 
S j ; Grace 


2 ERY 


Who would heave dreamed that Joe and I would ever separate? But I @id 


my best. Fate seems to have determined that I must be left alome, all 
elone; but I think I won't find £t quite as easy to send Frank away 


as 1 did Joe.His words of yesterday still ring in my ears:"I will ne- 


ver forsake you in spite of the whole world” But he doesn’t know that’ 


I would rather suffer death by torture than fee! that I have ruined 
his future. I will seué him even though I be compe!*ed to make him be 
lieve that I have gone back to the old life. That and om’y that wil 1 
place b ck where he belongs. 

Kate 


_enters. -.Ther8s your letter, Miss. I found it in the ice-chest. Im 


must heve put it there when I wasn't thinking. 


Grave 


tekes the letter end reeds: You mey céll to-morrow between nine and | 


tens bring sufficient references with you. 
Xate 
Sure, that letter must have been a mistake. May be it's for me? 
Grace 
No its not a micteke its for me. 
Kate 
The “ord deliver us, what do y8u need a referenee for. 
Grace 


Hiever mind that.\ hat is Miss Joyce doing? 


~ate 
Sno's gitting dreesed, an’ she told me ter pack her trunk. Is she 


going ter move? 


Tate 
dow, that's very mean of her, lieaving you like htiis. I kin see yer 
feel lixe oryi this minute, 
Grace throws the lctier on the mentle. _snver Joe, hat on, sloves 
in band aid hand sag on arm. 

Joyce 
opens bes, takes cut coin end hende it to Yate, Here, Tate; be 


Bure ond pack my trunk nicely; do'nt wrinkle my pink dress. 


teazcs coin, I so sorry you're sgoin., iss soe; end so ie iiss 
Garrison, Must yer go? 

Joyce 
Yes, Fate, J must 
‘ yrece 
takss her net and gloves from pienc and hends them to Zete, Here, 
put thee. thines in my room. 


wage 


takes things end goes to door, Sood bys, Miss Joe; good luck to you. 


_ She leaves. 


Joyce 


I wanted tc leave from my room eo as to avoid the verting scene; but 


i could'nt, Grace, 1 must say Good-bye to you. she comes over to 


Grece and puts her hand on her shoulder, Do'nt worry for me, old 


girl. Just try to remember that no matter how little or how mueh | 


#7111 have, I'll be gled to share it with you. They shake hands 


heartily. 


Joyce takes handkerchief and dries a tear. She seems to be ashamed 


of it, and quickly puts handkerchief back in the bag and begins to 


leugh. 


Joyee 


Did you sse mo ery? Hot @ bit lixe me, is it? She pulis herself | 


together. Good bye, it's all over. As she is about to go to door 


_iaushs, Do'nt be a fool, Grace; do'nt be a fool. 


She draws a deep breath. 


the telephone bell ‘rings. She turns quickly. 


That may be for me. 


She pickg up the receiver. Hello. iho? Oh, iss varrison. Here, 


4 


a > 
Grace, some one for you. 
; Grace 
takes t the regeiver, Hello. Who? Mr Jules \jinslow? She looks 


et . . . e . . 


astonished. Weli? You wish to call? Er, well, --undecided--, yes, 


you may c@ll. Wsit a moment. When mey 1 expect you? Oh, in ten 


minutes; very well. Good bye. She hangs up receiver. 


Joyce 


Grace, 1 think you are in for money. ow, do'nt be a fool; you were 


never meant for work. Good bye, old girl. 


Grace 


“ood bye. Joe. Remember if you are em to go to work as I will do 


my Gennes will be open for you. 

Joyce 
She leaves. | 
Grace 


c 


50, his brother is coming here? No doubt to threaten me or perhaps 


to buy him, so he can show him he wes a fool; he was taken in. 


Woll, Mr Winslow, you are coming to set 


8 trap for me, end I'll walk in, but not fer your eke, for his. I 

am going to set him free in spite of himself. He shall hear from his Jules 

brother that I havemade e foo] of him; that 1-intend to go back where I would have postponed my visit here if 1 had known it was so hot, 
I come from. I'd give ten years of my lifeto be sable to keep at least Grace 

his respect, but i can't. She sobs. Ieen't. Oh, God, Why is it points her finger at him laughingly, Ch,no, you would'nt, You were 

that the fallen woman and the man who once were stripescen never atone too anxious to het here. Come now, admit it. 

for their sins? They are stamped with large, visible letters 3.G./ en. | Jules 

are shunnedas is the house that has the yellow smel) pox Bignneilea to well,yes,1 was anxious to het here before Fran, 


the door. She sits down on piano stool, a picture of misery. A short Grace 


pause. Well, ther's no use; I can't change the woy}dand its ways,7 How, ir ‘ing ow, let's talx plainly. You no doubt came here in the 


and complatningwil’ do me no good.She rises, trying to pul’ herself hope of freeing your brother from me. ‘ow why are you bent on doing 


together. My heart beats so; I can sii si eal this? 


Enter Jules winslow, dressed in automobile Garb. Jules - 


pf FY 


A arace 2 fries hard to appear dappy-go- lucky. _ioois et her surprised, ‘hy? Do'nt you know that he is e married men ' 


Grace Grace 


goes to meet him, Glad to sec you Mr. Winslow. “ow't you remove your Yes. but do'nt you know that nine tenths of the men whe are doing th “ 


“ coat? same es he igs doing now are married men? 
Jules Jaglec 
Thank you, yes, Its beastly nefyt. ierhaps; but I went my brother to be one of the remsining tenth, 


He hands her hat, takes off cost and hands it to her. _ She hangs them i Grace 


in hell facing rom, Then whet is to become of me? You do'nt think I'll be foolish 


Grace enough to give up the crumbs before i have bread? 


I was out for alittle while, and was gled to get back. ‘Sit down here. _dvles looks et her steadily es she walxs walks over to him snd sits 


She places an erm cheir by the window. This is the coolest spot in the _Gown on the arm of his chair, takes her fan, which is fastened to a 


house. If's Frank's fevorite corner; but you wo'nt mind that will you? _ string of beads around her neck, and begins fanning him slowly. 


She looks at him coquettishly. Grece 


Jules : iow, if some nice bachelor or divorsed men would come to take his 


No, he wipes his forehesd with his handkerchief. « plece i would consider the matter, since jou sere go very considerate 
for your brother. 


He looxs up as if trying to understand her. 


Ya 


_4 Short pause. She is sitting on the arm of the chair, her face 


_ turned from hin, and it shows her true foelings. 


Jules 
4m I to undcorstand you used Prank for his money only? 


Grace 


__Swingins her foot, 


Jules 
then if it ie only mone; thet you are after how ebout my taking his 
place? 

“race 
jemps down as if delighted, icothing could suit me better. Money is 
money, no matter where if comes from, sa long as we can spend it, 
Jvles is looking et ber ss if some commelling cause forced him to 
do 80. 

Sree 
Say, you look dreacful y werm; I'm going to mix you a delicious 
drink. She goes to door and celis: “ate, bring in some water, ice, 
lemon and sugar? and brandy. 
Zate 
_is heard snswerinz, Allright, Miss. 
Grace goes over to the table, take flower vaso and puts it on the 
; then takes small tidy from table, folds it and puts it on 
chair, then turns to look et Jules, who is watching her eaverly. 
urace 
You're .ooking at me as if 1 were in skin-tighte and you were in 
the first row. 
Jules 
I'm looking at you, rea'izing, you are doing your best to live on 


beauty of your face and figure, and wondering whether you realize 


what will happen when that is gone. 

Grace 
ch, pshew; do'nt remind me of that now. i’, going to make the best 
of youth while it lasts; when it's gone--she sneps her fingerse- 
Uh, well, hang it all, it's lots of time before worry begins. 


Jules 


etill locking at her, I thought you promised frank to give up the old)’ 


life and let him be your teacher? 


Grace 


begins to levgh, Say, you're old erough to know better than that; 


besides, suppose I did try to give up that life/ why, you would be 
the first one to try and prevent it. 
gviles 
No, not if you did'nt se ect a marrien man for ® teacher. 
craece 
Well, suppose I selected a single man, another brother of yours; 
wou'd you allow him to introduce me to your eister or mother? 
Jules 
If I were sure you were in earnest about it, yes. 
Grece 
put how eovld you know 1 was in earnest or not, if you did'nt give 
mé the chance to prove it? 
Jules 


looks at her earnestly, “ell, you're right there; but, you see, 


husbands or brothers can't take those chances with their wives or 
sisters. 

Grace 
Yes, and that's why wormgn lixe me never try to go back te virtue; 
they know it{s no use. 

Jukes 


if 
Jules 
But Frank did give yee the chance; and you in turn mede a fool ef hi 
Grace 
forgetting herself for a moment, I1 @1d@ not. I did alle- Jules is 
_ looking at her steadily; she secs she has made a mistakee- she be- 


gins to lavghean order to cover her mistake.-- 1 mean 1 did a1] 1 
covld to maxe him believe 1 was an earnest pupil. 

Jules 
+6 elways was a fool. 

Grace 
“aughs, Yes. but greeter men than he vere focled the same as he 
wes. Sey, were you never fooled? He looks dewn? I knew it. Very 
few of the stronger sex escape being fooled by the weaker. 

Jules 
I know that, and that is why I never will believe a fallen woman 
realiy wants the chance that ‘rank zeve you. 


Grace 


You are wrong there, xr Winslow. There are no rules without exceptio 


There may be a case of ea women brovght up in the slums; yet she 
would be good if she had the chance, 
Enter Xate with tray, places same on table. She looks suspiciously 


at Jules, goes back to door, looks et him again, then turns and 


welks out. Grace begins preparing drinks; Ju es is watching her, 


Jules 
Miss Garrison, 1l'm sorry you're not one of those women who wovld be 
good if she had the chance. 

Grace 


levughs, es she squeezes the lemon, but, you see, 1 do'nt happen 


han 


nD 

to be one of those. My style of living suits me to perfection; but I 
know se givl who_would be gled to het the slightest chance to lead a 
decent life, but is narrow minded men like you who prevent her from 
being perheps se good as any men's wife or sister. Jvies leoks at 
her in strange manner; Grace notices this. Say, let's drop the 
subject. I'm mixing a drink for you that sy nother was noted for in 
our set. 

Jules 
locking at her es if compelled to by he knows not what, What do you 
meen by our set? 

Grace 
Uh, let me sec; I can scarsely describe what I mean, the nearest I 
can get to it is the bunch, the gangm the push, oh, anything, that 
sounds lize men and women who do?’nt care. 

Jvlee 
4nd were you as bed as thet? 

Grace 
That depends on what you call bad. She goes over and hands him glass 
He watches her every move. You need'nt be afraid; there's no drug 


in this. I'm not as bed ag all that. 


__ He drinks, then gives her the empty glass, still looking at her. She 


turne and sees he is still lokxing at her. 
Grace 
Why do you stare at ne like that? 
Jules 
I do'nt cow. i'm esking myself the same question. 1 feel as you had 
some hypnctic power over me. 
"race 
laughs, ‘That's whet Frank said the first time he came here; but I 


aseure you 1 do'nt even know the teaning of it. 


ad 
a You need'nt worry; you are perfectly sefe with me. You are welcome 


it now. You are lovking at me with leok that ye: you' ¥ 
to go whenever you please as long as you leave me a ressonable check. eee eae & look that says: you're mine, you 


Jules are mine. ina wild raze. ut you wo'nat sueceed,do you hear me:you 


will never s @ takes hat and gloves and ,;oes to docr. 


I'm not quite sure that I want to ro. 
* 'PaCoo 
Crece 
You hewe forgotten your check bovk. Che hends it to him: 
Then you may stay as long as you please. ee = ny BESS Oo Dim; 
lovxa at nd t} 
Jules - 


locks eat ther, then rises as if determined, ky het anf gloves,please. 
: : .here's no use, thore's no usBe. Yo ‘on cut. L am yours to 4 
Grecoe ® WON OCUL. 4 am yours to ao 

vith as you please, to fool and to torture our h art's content. 
Certeinly; just aes soon es your check is reedy. F 


He tekes out check book, mekes ovt check. 
= race 
Jules 
MiBtAcen; i have ubea nu i } ver you. uw 
Hends her the check, Is that setisfactory? 7 a = 


; the oontrery, fr "68 ‘or you uutil this moncnt was more then 1 
Grace 
ecccuni icr,. sou Geme to buy your bruther irom re ue barvein sas 
looks at check, as if delighted, Yes, yes, Mr iinsJow, I am well 


satisfied, end now you may rest sssured your brother is free. Do'nt 
Jules 
you want another drink? 
in soler, shen you want my money, and enother man's caresses? 
Jules 
J@l. rinses; Juies startles. 
No, that drink is -ve's apple to Adam. 2s ae _ 
” urace 
Grace 
Row's my ohence. 
I told you all Iwant is money. 
4 ‘ . ; Jules 
_ She filis glass and hands it to him; he takes it and stende locking 


at her, gless in hand. He looxs around the room as if trying to under 


stend the meaning of hie feelings. He turns sudcenly to look at her, — 
oes over to him end .uts 
spilling contents of glass, and puts glass on tray. ; 2 a 


do'nt levee your tem cr, 


Jules 
hcew much you care for me. 


wf greps table for support, looks at herwildly, wy God, 1 am trap)ed 


relict, anc clas; 


for the second time. Do'nt, do'nt try to tell me you did'nt do it, 
aecionatiely. 


you did,you did. There, he is looking wildly eat her, you are doing 


Grace 
as he is stili holding her in bis arms, You have'nt forgotten the 


ert of kissing. 


He Zisses ner agein, Door opens. Znter frenk, His look is es mild as 
sh SS 


& tiger's. Grace leaves Jules arms, trice to avoid looking at Frank, 


* 


|v frank 
So, this is why you were so consigerste for Aline. 
Julss 


7 


Yes. You are ea married man end the father of two ehildren; Iti: £3 


his anger ‘knox ‘8 no bounds, 


to taxe edvantase of this po 


a 


resist men like sou. 

iOW, iook here, Frank. You are an ass, and i am going to prove at to 
gOU., Grace, toll my brother that he has been nothing but a convenien 
previder of money to you. 


urace realisss thst the time hes come when ali her strength end wdli- 


inate. Suavitias indeed. I've been living like a bezzer ince i kage 
you. I owe my aressmexer and milliner more money than you possess. I 
teli you 1 wes getting mighty tired of it; but Ll’ could'nt sheke t411 
I hed some one to take your vlece, 
Prank stares at her as if he covlé'nt believe his own. ears. 

Jules 3 
You see, Frank, You have been fooled. 

*Trenk 


goes over to Grace, Grace, there is something wrong bh ere. I know 


power is to be put to thé’ test. She is determincé to master the situ- 


+ 


ation et any cost. She is ecusl to the tesk. 


Grace 
uock here, Frank; You are nothing but a eTown up kid or you would hev 
seen through my «ame before this. Your brother speaks the truth, 3 
wee in need cf money; you camo ond offered it to me Yor 
tO be & gocd girl. Weli it's easy enough +o promise, 
easy merk like you. 

Frank 
eetonished, And is the way you repaid ell the sacrifices i have 


meade for you? 


you better than you think I do. You have been tricked ingo what you 
are doing now. lerhaps my brother has some secret infiuebee over you; 
but rest essured I em-fully convinced your heart does not moan whet” 
your lips have just tbid me. Come, now, tell me the truth. i*1i 
stand by you in spite of the objections 6f the whole world, 


Jdples 


aside, He is madly in love with her. 


Grease 


vsing all her willpower to kecp up ber part, Frenk, oace end for all 
_&EEP 2 


I am Gone with you, I can't live in ea etuffy littie fiat like this 
any longer; besides, no one in the neighborhood will. sive me eny more 
charhe account. I owe them too mich mow. Your brother is rich and e 


bachelor; thet just suite me. She turns to so in to her FOOD. 


Prenk 
Vakt e moment, Grace;i want just one more word with you? 


Grace turns. She is trying lerd to keep up under the strain; but is 


ESR 0 NARI Tape pace 
getting weeker overy momont,. 


Grace 


Well, burry with whet jou went to sey. uy head ecbhes; i want to lie 


down. 


a 


Ra ca at at devas ea R hte eo inet oi tee Maan, 


Your head does not ache half es much as your heart. I see it all ROW. 


You are playing e game. You told me yesterday you will free me in ne 
spite of myself, and that's what you are trying to do. Now, own vp 


to it; I can read it in your seyes.. 


Grace 


leughs e hard loud laugh; ‘ell, thet's the limit. (me would think 1 


must pley a game to throw over « fool like gou. She laughs again. 
it's just simply this end only this: you were eliright until e little 
chance came along; now you're all wrong, She laughs hysterically. 


Go home, little simpleton, to your wifé and babies. They want you, 


She laughs again, While laughing she turns knob of door, for she 


fesis her strength leaving her; she wants to get away from it. ell. 


Prank tekes her by the arm; she tries to free herself. She wente to, 


go in, but he holds her firmly by the wrist. 

ra Prank 
The game did"nt work, Grace? The sound of thet laugh and the look in 
your eyes betrayed you. & 


Grace 


whispers, Let me go; my head aches, 1 am not well. Let me ec. 


Prank still holds her hend; she is trembling in every limb. 
Frank 


to Jules, look st her and tell me she is not playing a part. 


_lskes check from bosom shows it to bim; es calmly as posedble, | 


Jules 


Ask her to show you the cheek she took from me just before you came in 


am 


Frank 


__to grece; Did you? 


Grece 


» 


“You may Lock but you most nt toven. nal 
Prank is seaee baffled. Grace. ‘opens’ the door. 
Grace;! I‘have something to say to my brother, thet I'dotnt want jou a 
to heer. Will you please gc in te your neighbors fo @ little waster mess 
Jules 
’e can’ talx the matter over to-night at home. 
Frank ae 
Ho, we will talk here and now. Grace, will you go? 
: Grece o 3 go 
Xes;but mind; do'nt quarrel on my account; it is'nt really work. we 
She leaves. Frank opens door again to make sure she is gone, then elope” | 
door agein. - | 
_ Prank 


Jules, I heve tried with all my power to save you the painl must now 


. give you; but you insisted on being your own enemy. 


: Jules 
Ghat in thunder are you driving at? eee 
Prank looks at him, then »uts his hand in his pocket tekes out a smell” 


imife end walxs over to the mentle, over which ange: a. portait. covered 


with gheese-clcth. He steps up on a chair, cuts the cover: in the gente 4 


so the cloth falis to either side,and tho face of a beavtifol | wonen 


is seen. 4s jules sees the portrait he rushes toward it in wild sur- 


> prise « 


dules 


Claire/ How came that picture here. 


Prank looké at him. Jules stends there as if trying to solve 8. root Ry 
mystery/ He is beginning to suspect, but is not gure, ee 


Prank 


You ere stall in doubt, He goce over to a smell. eo 


ee a4 
: Sap 


Cover aside end tekes put a book, He hende it to Jules. 
| Jules : 
~ocks et it, A Pairy Tale book. eae 
NAAR ee a : HEE, 
Frank : 
cpén it end look at the first page. You'll recignize your own: cs 
writing. shar 


Jules locks first at dook then at frenk then. at boos sctaky He opens 


the book end his eyes glance over the words written in it. The beok 


falis from his hends; his eyes open wide, his hands are outstretched 


as he hisses 
Jules 
Ky Goa, my ohild. 
He covers his face with his hands while his strong frame ireabies 


a 


with emotion. 4 short pause. Jules 


_yoohes over to Prank in wild frenzy, ories out, You, yoo knew this 
for some time, and you let me---. Ch, great God, He acts like a aes 

/ euntenty gone mad. You Imew, you knew she was my little girl. Why 
did'nt you tell me? 

Prank . 
You forget your own words: If L bed a child or sister like her I'd 
strangle her to death. ‘ 

Jules 
Yes, I did say that: but do'nt you know it is cesy to say most any- 
thing of enother men's child. but when your own flesh end blood is — 
concerned, ah, it is vastly different. And then, i was booidatiesd to save 
you, fighting to save you from ruin. How could I dream i an. paying 
such a price? iy Topsey, by own littie girl. I pnderstend now | why i 
covld not resist to take her in ay arms. Sreat God, I had my ehild 


os 
: 
ere 


ze iy little fopsey- § 


= j  genieten an his fase. Bie, Fs 
|_| whole boay is i alvin in te the state | of his feelings.’ x: 


ae, why ao you stand there staring at me as i were & nenies. hy a 

\ you not sey something, why do'nt you suggest something? Do'nt you sec. % 
* need ao must be done; something mpat. be fone. = 

» . Brenk 

dotning Gen be done till you calm yourself. 


Jules 


In great anger, Calm myself, yousay- How easy thet. sounds; but have 


- you stopped to vain how i suffered when her mother gtole her from 
She wes al] i had to live for. I would have wel- — 
comed toath: after i lost her; but. the hope of some aay finding ner 


kept m living and hoping and waiting. and now, after twenty vee 


have found hor; but whet, first the mistress of her uncle, then ner | 
own father----. A terrible look of enguish comes into his face. A 

. hen as if determined he puts his hend in his back 
poexet end pulls out a revolver. Prank ‘yushes over to him. they 


short pavse 


. stro egle, but Frenk gets possession of the revolver. 
Metta ich aS aah ere ae gL ATL 


Jules : 
‘sinks into a chair, So, you think I can. lave end perbaps be merry “ 
efter eae has bappened? : 
: i 
Yos, if you. collect your thought’ you will see thet I knew she. wep 
bath nieoe. 1 knew it from the nonent I entered this novse, for it ‘eB 


winter then and the portrait wes uncovered 


agein. 


Jules 


: ee Ne 
x aut before you came here? 


‘You say I have found her. Suppose she were to open that door ROW, 


would you expect mo to tell her I am her father, efter whet happened — 
here a little while azo? 


Iwill admit that my intentions on my first visit here were not to 
iy NN 


- dosst of; but as soon es 1 saw thet-- he points to picture-- 1 began 


to qeestion her. She told me how her mother took her to California 
end shange d her name. She showed me the Fairy Tale book she pre No, not just now; but I can come to-morrow. and explein to her. there * 
‘so much; then 1 told her 1 came for no other perpose but to give her 


eee 


‘ Pa cence 7o ROODORERRLS She ORR OS nig BATE OE ae HL ator, ‘ clever girl, and when she hears you are willing to give ber the plece 


Jules 


no doubt ehe will the same about this matter as you do; but she is e 


in your heart end home that she is entitled to, rest assured she will ; 


sagly, 4nd she deceived you. but,Frank,she is'nt all to blame; she try with ell her might to deserve it, 


‘did’nt, have the ¢hance in life that your wife or sister had. 1 under- Jnlea 


, stend now; she was brought up in the slums in California. Thet I neve ™ looks up sadly, I can't wait t411 to-morrow. all the twenty yoars 


drtamea of. The onlf decent thing there ever was about Claire was her did'nt seem es long es these twenty four hours will. I know now she i 


great love for her child. 1 thought she would give her e decent 


mine. I can hear the sound of her little baby voice when she used to oe 
bringing up; but she did@nt, she did'nt. - 


eal out: ‘Ready, Daddy, ready. And then i would make believe 1 could 


Praenk not cateh her, and she would leugh so heartily. The sound of that zx 


Claire could'nt teach her child what she did'nt underetend herself; laugh is ringing in my eers now.Frenx; you will never know the feelin 


but nothing can kill Nature. She was brought vp in the slums, but’ she there is here now-- he puts bis hand over bis hearte- There is only 


inheréted the love of respect from her fabher. I know that her gronte, e wall between my child and me . I'd: give half of ny life to be able 


wish was to be allowed to minglw with repectable BEEHIR women, and I \ to take her in my erm. 


Door opens slowly. inter vrece pele and haggerd looking. As Jules 
Zhe temptation was greater than e girl with such e bringing up could jn ETE Seam TBE REE MRS TUS ETS STL EE) 


am sure she has been all that a good woman should be vntil to-day. 


secs her the expression in bis face is that of e parent wgose heart 


_ peciat. _4e yearning to embrace bie child. He watehes her every move end 
gules a listens to every word. : Da 
<ghekes his head sadly, uy poor little girl. Think, thibk, Prank, iow 
re she suffered for her mother's sins. f 
Prank 
Yes, and now, when you have found her you can be her shield saesnat 
rther storms, you try to end your life and leave her to the wigde i 


Grace 
oe I could'nt remein at my neighbor's any longer. She wes getting ready 
a to go end meet her husbend st twelve o'clock, and 1 couldtnt detain 
her, i Bere you are through eT eUARG « I am going to teke a nap 

+ while Jules has to restrain’ 1f*£ro. 


ger in his erms. His eyes foliow her as if he would devour her. 


; Graes 


“es Bhe gets to door, to Frank, i do'nt suppose we will meet again; 
= SF Bhe fetes vo coor, to Frenk, 


‘80 i will say goodbye. 


Frank 
I am going to call to-morrow; I've got a great surprise: for you. 
Grace 
firmly, I will not be home to-morrow. 
Frank 


Grase, something hés happened which prevents me from telling you now 


what you will hear to-morrow; but I promisé to tell you something the ~ 


that will change your whole future. 
Grace 


‘tries herd to Smile, So, you have been bergeining about my future? 


Well, I am @ woman and Il em curious, You may come to-morrow; but that 


ends your visits here. She leaves. _ 
ide 


Jules 


rushes over to Prank, Frank, she is ill. Did'nt you see that? she 


may need a doctor, and she's ell alcne here. 
Frank 


I(1l call Kate; you may rely on her. He opens door and calls: Kate, 


He gets no answer. She must de in the kitchen, which is the last 
room in the flat. I will see Her and tell her to keep an eye on bherv 
mistress to-day. 

: Jules 
fell her to come to me. I want to speak to her myself. 


Prank goes in. Jules goes over to the door leading to Grace's room: 


Julestopsey 


Topsey, my. little topsey. 


At these words the door opens and Grace appears. Julessterts . 

iL bee GEawes Juki r 
I was just coming out to ask you to send my nurse to me, when I thous | 
I heard someone say"Topsey, my Topsey. 


Jules 


Hesitatingly,’ No, no, you must heve been mistaken. 


Grace 
I am almost sure I heard it. It was the pet name my father used to 
call me. Jules is ready to collapse. Imust heve been nistekentiegy 
nerves are getting the best of me. Please send my maid to me on your 


way out. She leaves, closing door behimd her. 


Jules stands looking et door again.Enter Frank And Kate. 


he stands looking at it as if trying to look through it. He heabes a 
__ deep sigh. x 


dvles 


1% Frank 


. Kate, thisgentleman is my brother; and of course he is efriend to 


- your mistress the same as xau I am. 


Jules 
Kate, your mistress is not well. I want you to ptomise that if she Tie 
no better before this evening you will call a doctor. Send the pill | 
to us. a 
Kete 


As frank takes het end coat from reck, You kin rely on me, sir; I'll. 


teke good care of her, for I'm sorry for her.Ste's anything but a hap- 
py girl. 


Frank hands jules the hat end helps wim on woth the coat. They move tod 
ward the door, but Jules e es are fastened on dooor through which Grace 


has left. 


Frenk 


the people and the noise may help earry off the blues I've got. 


_as he nears door, Kate tell MissGarrison a will see her in the morning — Xate 


i 7218s 100s as Graces oer iii they leave. |" ; : : _B0e8 over to her/ puts hand _CaESeeA gt on her shoulder, “ides 


ff mere t- Gerrison, L know you have got the bives, and you got them bads but one 


Pat 


as she puts things in order. Ther? 8 something wrong here, too bad I was 


I do'nt know the reason. Now, take an old woman's advice: when ur 
ann Once te Dotter Abou, the cooking; I mught have heerd weat they Winslow comes to-morrow tell him all yer troubles and do'nt hide eny 


were talking about. So, that's his brother, is it?I wonder why he ne- thing from him. He's your friend, every inch of him, God bless him. 
ver showed upbefore. She picks up tray.Wel? the next time he comes Grace i 


_ Zate'll know whet he's comin' fer, She 'walkein with tray, returns in _ locks ‘ovt blankly before her, sighs and ‘says: “ate! I'D like you to 


—_& mament.I jusy can't get this business out o' me head. I'd give helf ” wash and iron my linen suit; 1 think I will need it to-morrow. 


of my Wages to know what's the what. She stands thinking. fnter Kate 


Grace.?looking as if misery had selected her for its leading vidtim., I will, miss; I'll do it right away, for it's good drying to-day, 


She sits down in cheirnear table. 


and I'll be able to iron it the first thing in the morning. She goes | 
py Kate to door. Cheer up, there's no use erying when you kin laugh instead. — 


I thought you were going to tryto sleep. She goes in 


Grace Gxgne 


' 
T did try, but I can't, still sitting as if happiness and herself were on very bad terms, 1 


Xate wonder. what the surprise can be? 1'D give.e lot to xnow it now. A 
Sure you can't with ell yer clothes on. Why don’t you git undressed short pause. ‘They must have quarrelied bitterly, and the oid man 
and lie down comfortably? X tantt looxs as if he got the worst end of if. Oh, well there’s no use 

nen guessing;.a-few-hours Will tell it all. She rises, takes off her 


' 5 : : 
I don't want to “ie down. pelt. and throws it on the table. She notices book, surprised. How 


: Kate seeing book o did mt Fairy Jale book get out? She picks it up an dlooke at it, 


on floor, Sure it's so hot your head'll ache worse if you walk in the then looks toward the cabinet end secs the cover is drawn aside.’ pes, sth 


sun. She picks up bookputs it on table unnoticed by Grace. ‘eeuae wack in hand, trying. to think. She looks around the room in’ > 


as 


Grace oe questioning manner till ber eyes mect the picture of her mother. Sle © 
ee 0 eo 


tam going to do a littte shopping. The selecting of material looks at it eas if a sudden shock had come to her. & short ames a8 = 


kitehen and ealin: Kate, Kate) come hore. 


Kate comes to the door. — 


Grace 


Kate, did you eut the cover of that picture? 


Zate 


surprised, You do'né think i'k erazy do you? 


lily the truth becins to dawn upon her. Her eyes open wide, be 
whole attitude shows plainly the awfpl horror this new Enowledgg: 


out in egony; I was not misteken, He did say the words: Zopsey, my 


Topséy. He is my father. I see it all now, Ho is my own father. ch, 
God. She covers her face with her hands. A.few moments elapse, 
while nothing is heard but her sobbing. So, that is why Prenk imix 


itis : e befriended me. He knew the truth. Thst picture told it to him. Lae 


Do you know who done it? She stands looking at the picture, e hard, wild look in her eyes; her _ 


whole body is trembling with emotion. You, you are the cause of it m | 


if: 
wa 


No, Hiss, I do not. 
Grace 
Do you know if the cover was on borers Lr vinslow came in? 
Kate 
Yes, it was on allright, for I was dusting this morning; and I woud 
heve noticed it if it was done before 1 dusted. 
Grace 


ali a-tremble, And this book,“ate; where was this book? 


Kate 

__looks at the boox, Sure, 1 do'nt know. 1 found the book on the floor 

and put it on the table. I thovght you had it; 1 never saw it before. 
Grace 


Allright, Zate, you may go._ Kate stands looking at her thouroughly 


“= mystified. 1 said you may go, Zate. Yate goes in. A short pause. 


She looks ct portrait again. it must heve been Frank vho cut the 


cover to show it to his brother. But what for? A short pause. Why 


should ny mother's picture interest him? She looks at the book/ 


He must heve show him this book. too. A_pause, berheps he was tryans, 


to show Him I wes not es bed es I pretended to be. A.papse. ‘But why 


did be show him that picture. ile would not show him the likeness of « 


@ll. Yop gave me life, but vhat have you done with ty it? You've & 
erushed end crumbled it to pieces. Ch,God, why do you bless such wo- 4 
men with children, and then have them grow up to curse their mother's. | 
memory, the same as I do now. ae 
A key is heard in the door; door opens. Enter Joyee. Grace looks at 
her surprised. 
[% 3 Joyee : 

Do'nt get frightened, Grace. I did'nt come to stay;i forgot I put my - 
Yings on the window in the beth room, and I was afraid Xate would 
throw them off while dusting. i'll just go in and get them, and then 


I'll be #822 off for good. She goes.to door. 


Grace 
Joe, I have got a big surprise for you. 


Joyce 


in gled tone; You have? “ell, out with it; I just love surprises. 


Grace 
I've found my father. 


Joyee is too survrised to speak. She startles back, locking at Grace 


es if she had gone mad, 


Grace 
You can't believe.it, but it's true just the same. 
! Joyce 
Who is he? Do I know him? 


Yes; he is i9 Jules anslow. 

Joyce 
still more surprised, Frank's brother? 

Grace 
Yes, 
_ Joyee ‘ 

in joyous tone, Then, girlie, you're made, you're made for 1ife. 
You've cot wnet you want now. You are the dsughter of one of the most 
respected men in torn. You can be the model of virtue you always 


wanted to be without having to work like a horse. She goes over to 


her and puts her srms around trace's neck. It's ea ecineh, girlie; it' 


@ Ginch, she looks up at urace and sees she is fer from beppy. ffhy, 


whet's the matter? You look as if you bad found him dead with meet 


but debits to keep hie memory alive. 

Grace 
It's worse then that, Joe. He tried to save his brother from whet he 
thought meent his ruin; so he came to .me to buy his brother from re. 
I sold him, not beceuse I wantea his money, but beceuse I wanted Fran 
to be free. I did not know wko he was till it was too late. 


Joyce 


ea 


Loo late? Wheat the dickens do you call too iete? It's never too late 


oe too early for a father to:find his cwn child. hen once he's found 


her, he's got her; that's eri* Ba 


Grace 


But dotnt ;ou understend? lie believes 1 am really as bad as I preten- 


ded to be. 

Joyce au ee 
Gh,Hell; you do'nt know what you are talxing about. If once he khows 
you are his girl it wo'nt meke any difference to him whether you are 


as good #8 an angel or as bed as the devil. Blood is blood every time 


Grace 
Not in the class my fether Gomes from. Respect reigns supremo, even 
over dicod, 

Joyee 
You just wait and see when he finds ovt you are his girl. 

Grace 
He knows it now. 

doyes 

What? You mean to teal me he knows, and he refuses? 


surprised, 
Grace 


Yes, he knew it before he left this house. You see the picture? Frank Be 


most have shown it to him; and there's the book. He showed that to b 
him, and then, when I entered the room, I heard ‘him say: fopsey, my 
little Topsey. 

Joyce 
That shows he was glad. 

Grace 
fopsey wes a little girl when he knew bor. Bow ell he hed to do was 


to open that door and say: Topsey, come to me. A deep sigh, But he 


did'nt. He denied he seid the words for he was ashamed of them; so he ~ 


seid: You mst be misteken;no one said thoses words. He. left saying 
nothing but thet Frank will eome to-morrow to give mea big surprise. ‘ 


Theat; no doubt, means money, to get rid of me. 


doyee 


“Well, Af thet is the moaning of e respectable father I'm glad I never 


--@xpect to find one. Well that beats ell I ever heard. s fethervfinds 
‘his own ebiid efter twenty years and refuses to own her just because- 
Yell,’ sey, He imows as well as I do you could'nt be aby better than 
the woman he married. It was his fault she wes your mother. 
Grace 
“But it wee not his fault thet she stole me from him. 

Joyce 
Well, it's noty your fevlt. Now, look here; the best thing to do is 
to forget the whole darned business. If your own father refuses to 
recognize you who do you expect will stick to you eméng that gang of 
stiffs? You're alone now, all alone; no one in the respectable set 
cares whether you live or die. Come back to us, girlie; come back int 
the light. You are in a deep, dark hole here, and no one is willing t 
help you out. 


Grace 


_ desperete,{goes over to the door and calis: Kate, bring in some brendy 


end two glasses. 
al 


Joyce 


looks at her heppy end surprased, You're ea brick, old girl. Just you 


weit and see. In @ week all the color you've lost will eome back 
into your face. You'll leugh~and you'll sing, and you wil’ be your is 
deer old self agein. 

Grece 
Yes. I'd give ten dollars now for some loud excitement. I would’nt— 
care what it is, even if it were e fire and we had to jump out of the 
window. Hysterically. Go on, Joe; do something, make some noise, 
ant sort of noise will do. 
Enter Xate with tray; places seme on the gable. 


You may go out, Kate, I am going to 6 pisnic, end I wo'nt be home till 


late. 
Kate 
That's right! lise: Garrison; go and enjoy yourself. Perhaps yen be 
yourself egain.. She goes out. a : 
{@P ae Joyes 
You bet you'l1 “es ‘foutwele agein., You will, you will come to ‘the pie- 
nic to-night? 
vA 


dd Grace 


Yes, L will. desperately, i'11 do anything that's fun! a! live 


fun. sase A nuray-guray is heard. She runs to window, throws out 
some change and calis: Alay! play all the tunes you've got. 


Joyee/jis Yaughing as she pours the whiskey into glasses. Grace goos 
eS a Se ee 


is foe momen} and comes out putting on her het. 
“race 


We'll go end do. a little shopping. I neea some things for the® ‘pionie. 


The hurdy-eurdy 8. pleying all the time. 


OY Joyee 
Let's tales “6 driuk ‘before we go. It will be a bracer, She hands Grace — 


the eldey, 0h, weit @ moment. I am going to repeat the toast Ted 


gave in ‘your honor one night last week. She raises giass, and slowly 
and ‘aistinotly says: Heve's to Grace, the dear, old gel, that used 


to dance axd giggle, To Hell with the. bloke that’ s doing bis best to 
make hex, dance to his fiddle. 


donee dtends locking at her, ner wholr manner changing. She places 


e glass beck on the tray. 


fi Grace 


i have ¢hanged my mind, Joe; I remain here. Go, please, go at once,” 


Joyce leoks at Grace, then at her glass. She drinks it's contents. 


Jayce /_ get TIT. 
e. Time: ‘Three years have elapsed. 


igoke st Craceagein, You're i 3 I-wot 
eee ee ee noureble; i ‘wotat waste another word jules Winslow’ 8 room in his brother! © house, sii uated in the heart 


on you. She goes to th i ~b3 ; 
v Fn A he Dc 1 bye, Grace; take my advice and of the Catskill kounteins.The room is. beavtifully furnished, ‘every- a 


heve your brains examined. oN 
thing imeginable for his comfort is to de seen. Large, French | wine — 


e 


Greece is removing hatpins as Joyce leaves. ’ 
cds i la teen ssa scala ts, chat tah dows leed to a large porch; when windows are open a fine view a6. base 


4? Grace 
of the surrounding country. 


welks slowly to the door end calis: Kate. Xa: ; : see 
iy 2.16 comes to the door Miss iechter ic seated a small desk, spparently in deep thought. 


Kate, I want you to help me x ay t Ke ag 4 xh gti 2 
r 24 p me peck iy trunk. 18% going to Cenble tonish Enter irs Vinslow, a ‘bunch of fresh flowers in hand, which she puts 


', WA11l you come with me? 
in vase on table, 


Se ' Kate ae 

3 . W 
Sure, I'd go to the end o! % sith you. E es . a 

ue ; : ? cient ee ne eae prontegn ee looks ‘at Miss Richter, She is no doubt writing for some one to meet 


see Ax Winslow in the morning. tewiee tio tees 
er & Re 


Grace 
; ; iiss. KR 


i.de'’at want to sec iy Winslow any more. For ¢ g 
rae Oz. thet reeken we 69: form looks up suddenly, Did you speak to me, rs Winslow? 


sagrerai Will you come with me? irs ¥ 


Kate |. Noy but 1 wes thinking it's time to get things ready for ur Vinslow. = | 


They will soon be back from their ride. 
Grace iiss R 
Then start to peck at : 
. CPE ef ene Why, I thought the new nurse would be here. by this time. 


Kate B irs i 


Allright, miss. Now, do'nt you git excited; you look all worn out. But she's not here; Dr bentley has gone to bring her. terhaps they — 


Leave all the work to me, end you lie down a little while. She leaves. missed the. eight fourteen train. 


Greece picks up Fairy Tele book; locke at it sadly, opeas cover. - ies R 
Grace an A 
Well, I suppose i will have to force my unpleasant presace upon ar 


reads: From rapa to fopsey. She presses book closely to her breast, Winslow for another day 


clasping ber two arms over it. Her head drops/ A sob. lve ¥ 


Now, my dear lies Richter; you must'nt see things worse than they 


IN iia ncai eee really are. You ere the third nurse ir “inslow has had, and au 


take into eines dewntiink that his poor mind is unbelanced. He oan: 


‘5 iiss R 
Coe eee No one knows that better than I do. He hes tried my 

| patience So severely I do'nt think I will be fit te take another onan 
‘Lor a. month. 

; ire @ 

: You need 'nt worry about that, idiss Richter. ive will See to it that 
"you dose nothing by having nursed Me Winslow. Wow, i wish you would 


‘have things ready when he returns. She leaves. 


iiise R. continues writing for a few moments. 
Rie Seager ar ae care ae re em ee ae nc ee 


oo % Miss 4 ; ‘ 
seels her letter, That much is done. She rises; She'ii see to it 

thet I lose nothing by nursing ur Winslow? tell, I guess she will; : 

the money peia for nursing him is well earned. Nc more crazy patients 

for me. 

She Boon over to small medicine cheat’ mixes some medicine in a medi- 


cine glass and puts it back in chest. She then gets his lounging robe 


throws it over back of chatr, end places his slippers in front of 


chair, She then £0e8 over tp mantle end picks up e picture ine small 
frame. 


Kiss 2 


The cause of all his trouble. Whet beautiful eyes she hes. She can't 


be more than five years old. 


ah Enter Dr bentley and nurse, iiss R. hurriedly puts picture back and 
ESE Fe sarees 


turns-to meet the doctor. 


Hes the patient gone out? 
Wiss KR” 
_ Yee, sir, for a drive with his brother. 


Dr 8B 


de 3 - : 
Good, the weather is fine this morning. Miss Garrison, this is lids s 
Richter, the patient's tormer nurse,. She has done all in her power 
for him but has been rether unsvecessful; 80 do'nt be disappointea - 
if you do’ nt succeed in «inning him over. You must be well prepared ae 
that your tesk is not an easy one Jana should he insist, your name is 
Topsey, why, just acenee to thet name. 


At she word Top. ey Grace startiés. Her eyes open wide; she has all 


she ean do to menage the situation. 
. Grace 
in low, excited tone, I--I can't stay here, doctor; I met £0. 
; br 
Why , what's wrong? You told mie (you are not afraid of such cases. 
LA 


RP OL irs pore 
git i oa ie ae 


Ho, I am not efreid. She looks ebout her in a nervous manner. sut-- 


but. Ita rather not take the case. 

Dr B 
Do. you realize you have put me to a great insonvenience?1 Spent all 
these hours to bring you, and now you refuse to stay. uh, come now, 
take off your hat:-and Miss Richter will give you all the details of 
the case. It's ean interesting one, I assure pou. 


Grace stands & moment in doubt what to do. 


j Grace 
looks at Dr Bie Does the patient recognize every. one around hin? 
: ; Dr 8 
Well, at times he does : then egain there are times when every woman 
J he sees is Tapsey. You see that was the pet name of his little girl; 
but she's a woman now. 
“race : 
faltering; then she must be the cause of his trouble? 


Dr B 


Yes. Miss Richter will give you all further information. I am due at 


a patient's house and must hurry. He goes to the door. Miss Garriso 


(I expect to find you here when i return. Ue leaves. 


wie Grace 


to Miss R., Would you mina telling me ell about the case. I am gettin 


- dntersted. 


liige R 
So was 1 when I first came here. He used to call me fopsey; but after 
a while he began to complein that: my eyes were not blugq and my hair 


was not golden lixe lopsey's, and then he no further usevfor me. But 


you do stand some chance; you happen to have blue eyes and golden haix 


perheps you'ii take his fancy. 


Grace 


eagerly, Am I to understand he loves this fopsey, this girl of his? 


= Miss it 
Whym yes; it was the loss of her that drove him to insanity ..-crace 
looks at her bewilderea)--You are getting quite interested athe 
case, are'nt you? 


Grace 


Yes; how long is this girl dead? 


fo 


Miss R 
She is not dead. She was stolen by her mother when she was a little 
girl, and for twenty years he lost all trace of her; then he found 


her, and for Bome reason thet i do'nt knew he did not tell her at 


once she wes his daughter, but left word he would call the next day ;- 
and when he one 20% She had gbne and left no trace of her whereabouts. 
| Grace 


tay 1 ask where you got this inf ormetion? 


5 


; iss R 
From lr. Winslow's maid. 
trace 


trying to evoid Miss R's gese, Dees the doctor give any hppe for a 


cure? 
Miss R 


Well, he is not confident. He cleims that he once hed a patient who 

was told his son had been killed in a reilwayb aceident. The shock 
unbalanced his mind. The son, not knowing thak the news his fetuer > 
had received, came home, and the sudden appearence of the son was a a 


complete cure. 


Grace 


heaves a sigh of relief, Will you show me to my room, please? 


Miss fF 
Come this way. They both walk in. _ 
Enter meid, places letter on table, then “eaves. Enter “iss Richter. 


6 ; Miss R 


. Any : 
There i8 something wrong about her. She’ had a past, that I am sure 


of. She goes to the window. These they are now, 


She begins puttigg things in order. 
Enter Frank and Jules. Jules' hair is completely gray, his complexion ‘ 
PORT eRe CTT AE OTROS LL ATe OREO ae _——_—$——$ 


very pele, his eyeswid open and blank looking. Miss R helps him off 


with his coat. 


Jules 
crossly, Don't bother about me; 4renk will help me. 
Prank goes over and helps him off with coat end helps him on with 


robe. 
Jules 


I thought we were going to heave a new nurse? 


Jules: 


Frank 
of couse I do. liiss Richter has just promised to tell Topeey I 


-\ Yes, but she hasn't arrived yet. 


uiah 2 waiting for her ; and then she'l’ come. 


Miss R 


Yes she hes. She's gone to put her uniform on; she will be down in 
Goes to door, The new nurse will be down here in a moment. she 


@ few minutes. 
leaves. 


dules 
d f Aline 
Well I'm glad! that is, if she hesn't got dark hair and black eyes ; AO 
: I didn't know she had arrived, 
like a creole. 
Prenk 
Frenk : 
: I'm sor for Miss richter. She tried A 
Dr, Bentley told me hw would see to it thet mm a blond women came sit % bests eos ira set ee ess 
; Jules 
this time ‘ z 
She never could please me with that Indian conplexioj of hers; and 


when she used to tell sh it T eet 
Beg © .l me she was my little Topsey I felt that some 
elds fine morning she would die with her boots on« 

, Aline is motioning Frank not to argug. 
Sighs, So was my topsey.Say--he looks at Miss Richter}} your going 


Aline 


Miss R oes over to Jules, You are quite right, dear. She pats him gently 
be pers him gently ~ 


on the shoulder, but now its over. Miss Richterwon't anney you any 


cto town arn't you? 


Yes. 

Jules more. We have a new nurse, and Miss Richter says she's blond. 

Jules 

You'll be likely to meet her on the train; if you do send her to me : i ; ‘s 

ae ‘omae What Miss Richter says don't go; she's color blind, sinee she thinks — 
sh8s Baby Topsey. 


Jules is now standing by the mantie. He takes a little picture end — 


looks at it, his whole heart in his eyes. 


Jules 
Grace opens door on opposite side of room and comes in dressed in her 4 


Tell her she was a disobedient child to run awey from her father and : 
ton nurse's uniform, unnoticed by Jules. As Frank sees her his astonish- 


not say where she was going. 
mentis so great he stert}gs back, as if he couldn't belie¥e his own 


vq : Enter Aline: 


Aline eyes. He puts his finger to his lips, motioning to her not to speak. 


8908 over to Jules? The drive has done you much good. Ypu look much Aline is silently watching Jules, as he lingers over the little 


\ better than you have for a long time. picyure,Frank walks over to Aline ; taps her on the shoulder, 


(3 


ger oee iets 1 dicta Jules 
whispers to her, Turn around, but do'nt ery out. 


(Turns to Frank and Aline) The--the new nurse? 


Aline is almost frightened; she turns round and ‘is reedy to cry out, 
Aline 


but! rank puts his hand over her mouth. They all stand in this posi- 
I hope you'll like her. 


bionifor a moment : Jules looking tat the picture, Grace in the door- 
Jules 


way, and Frank and his wife in bewildered surprise looking at. ushered 
(Beckions to Grace to come over.She walks slowly over to him, He 


Then the silence is broken. 


Ali looks at her hair, then gazes into her eyes; slowly takes her jamd, 

ne 

__Whispers to Frank, Dr Bentley's cure, | the nak: speaks in soft tone} Your blue eyes and golden hair will make me 
s t , 1 

Frank nods. Aline goes over to Grace takes her hand, leads her into feel that Topsey s around me.--You won't leave me, will you? 


the room and kisses her, ii 


Aline No, of course not. 


to Grace, try to bring him back- Jules 


Grace )Kepps looking at her) You look so much like her.--(He drops her 


whispers, I'll try. hand)--Wait a minute. I'm going to let you see for yourself.-- 


ER Jules (He goes to mantle, sakes picture, goes back to Grace)--Look at my 


__ Yurne, sti11 looking at the picture! 1 cen't deny it; her mouth and baby! Does'nt she+--(He stops short, looks at Grace again)-- 


chin, just like her mother's. I saw you once before, but--but where, where?--(He looks at Aline 


Grace stands trembling like a leaf, While Frank and Aline are watching and Frank,then again at Grace.---Grace removes her nurse's cap.--- 


__them breathlessly. a Silence a moment,--then he cries out) My Topsey, my baby! You are! 
Jules You are!-- (Grace throws her arms around him as he sobs)---My Topsey 


continues | 


But her e yes---a slight smile crosses his face---, her : My little gipl!--- 
tec cata mead doe fd 
eyes are like her father's. Can't you see that? : (Frank lowers his head.--Aline dries a tear.) 


a 
3 He takes a few steps, and comes face to face with Grace, 


| Prank sn ise are now tvo plotores of Jove ant anxiety. : ae 
Piotures of Yope and anxiety. 


Grace throws back her head in masterly manner, and a8 Jules sees her 


_ be Stops short and stands looking at her, not moving & muscle. 


MZ Bie features twitch, his eyes brighten and open wide. 


